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TNSUE 


THE 


COUNTER: 
SCVEFLE. 


Et that Majcſtick Pen that writes 
Of brave K. Arthur and his Knights, 
And of their noble Feats and Fights "Rh. 
And thoſe who tell of Mice and Frogges, © 
And of the skirmiſhes of Hogpes, 
And of fierce Beares, and Maftiyc Doggs, 
be lilent. 
And nowlcteach one liſten well, 
While 1 the Famuos Battell tell, 
In Woodſtreet; Counter that befel! 
ze” in high Lent, 
In which great Scaffle only twain,” 
Without much hurt, or being ſlain,” 
Immortall honour did obtain | | 
| by merit, 
A 2 One 


The Counter-Soeufffe. 
One was a Captein in degree, 

Afﬀrong and luſtly man was be; 
T other a Tradeſ-man bold and free 


of Spirit, 
Andthough he was no man of force, 
He had aftomack like a Horſe, 
Andin his ragc hadno-rcmorlſe 


| or pitty, 
Full nimbly could he cuff and clout, 
And was accounted;, without doubr, 
Ons of the prettieſt ſparks about 
x the City. 


And. at his' weapon any way: . 
 Hecould abt finale Cay, 
Even from the Jong pike to the Tay- 
| lors Bodkin. 
He reckt not for his fleſh a jor, 
He fear'd nor Engl:/hmen nor Scot, 
For Man or Monſter. card henot 
zh | a Dodkin, 
For figtiting was his'recreation,, _ 
And like a man. in Deſperation. 
For Law, Edi, or Proeiamation 
ora EE 7 
And, 


The Connter-Scuffle. 
Andin his anger ( cauſe being given )' 
Tolift his hand*gainſt good. Sir Steven, 
Or any Juſtice under Heayen, 
he fcar d not, 
He durſt his enemy withſtand, 
Or at Tergoos or Calis Sand, 
And brayely thcre with Sword in hand 
\ vil | wouldgrect him, 
And noble Ellis was his name, 
Who *monglt his foes to purchaſe fame, 
Nor cared though the Deyill came 
ro meet him, 
And this braye Goldſmith was the man, 
- Who firſt this worthy braw| began, 
Which after ended in a Can 
of mild Beer, 
But had youſecn him when he fought, 
How eagerly for. blood he ſought, 
Ther's no man but would have him thought 
a wild Bear, 
Imagine now you ſee a ſcore 
Of madcap Gentlemen, or more; 
Boys that did uſe to royſt and rore, | 
and ſwagger. 
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T he Counter-Scuffle. 


Among the which were three or foure, 
That rul'd themſelyes by wiſdoms lore, 
Whoſe very Grandlites ſcarcely wore 
| a Dagger, 
A Prieſt and Lawyer, men wellread, 
In wiping Spoones and _ g Bread, 
And falling to, ſhort grace being ſed, 
| full roundly ; 
Whoſe hungry maws no Sallets necd 
Good appetites therein to ' breed, 
Their ſtomacks without ſauce could feed 
profoundly, 
'Twas ill that men of ſober dict, 
Who loy'd to fill their guts in quiet, 
Wereplac'd with Ruffrns that toriot 
were given: 
And( O great grief! )cyen from their food, 
(Their Stomacks too, bcing ſtrong & good) 
And that ſweet place whereon it ſtood, 
be driyen. 
But here 'ris fitting I repeat, 
What food our dainty priſoners eat; 
But if inplacing of the meat | 
| Eo og and Dithes, 
From 


The Counter. Scuffle. 
From curious ordcr 1 do ſwerye, 
'Tis that themſclves did none obſerve, 
For which nor fleſh they did deſcrve, 

Burſ kane leet ane Fiſhes 
utſome {perhaps ) will ſay that Lent, > 
Aﬀords (pe a. what ph is ment, / > 

So much, ſo good, andthat they went 

BEA, = ST it, 
"Tis like; butif I add a Diſh, 
Or twain, or three, of Fleſh or Fiſh, 
They either had, or did it wiſh, 

ne're doubt ir, 
Then wipe your mouths, while I declare, 
Thegoodneſ: of this Lenten farc, 


Which is in Prifon very rare, 

[ tell ye. 
Furmity as ſweet as any Nut, The 
As good as eycr {will d a Gut Swpper, 
And butter ſweet as &'rc was put 

in Belly, 


Eggs by thedozen, new and good, 
VVhichin white Salt uprightly ſtood, 
And meats which hcat and ſtir the bloud 


to aRt1on, 
As 


As butter'd Crabs,and Lobſters red, 
Whichſead the married payre to bed, 
And in looſe blouds have often bred, 
| a Faction, 
Fiſh burter'd to the Platters brim, 
And Parſnips did in Butter ſwim, 
Strew' d o're withiPepperneat and trim, 
Salt Salmon, 
Smiles cryde, come eat me, do not ſtay, 
Freſh Cod, and Maids full neatly lay, 
And next to theſca lulty Ba-- 
con Gammon 
Stuck thick with Clovyes upon the back, 
Well ſtuft with Sage,and for the ſmack, 
Daintily ſtrew'd with Pepper black, 
Sowr'd Gurnet, 
Pickrell, Sturgeon, Tench, and Trout, 
Meat far too good for ſuch a rout, 
To tumble, tofle, and throw about . 
| and fpurn it, 
The next a Neats-tongue neatly dryde, 
Muſterd and Swger by his ſide, 
Roehes butter'd, Flounder: fryde, 


» Hot Cuſtard. 


T be Counter-Scufflet | 


| 
| 


Od 3" » » IH 


| 


' A Sheilder, and a Leg of Mutton, 


'Which never were by a true Glutton © 


T be Corty:Scuffle. | 
Feles boyl'd-& broyl'd ; andnext they bring 
Herring that is the Fiſhes King, 
And then a Countly Poul of Ling 
| and Muftard. 
But ſtay, 1 had almoſt forgot 
The Aeſh which ſtill ſtands piping hot, 
'Some from the Spit, ſome-from the pot 
| new taken, 


As good as ever Knife was puton, | 


forſaken. 
A Lozn of Veal that would have dar'd 
One of the hungricſt of the Guard 
And they ſomerimes will tced full hard 
T : Like tall men. 
And ſuch as love the Luſty ( hine, ; 
But when that I ſhall Sup or Dine, 
God grant they be no Gueſts of mine, 
DVD CO Of all men. 
Thysthe:Deſcriptions'areccompleaty | © - 
Which I havemade of Men and Mear! - 
Mars ayd'me now white I repeat '” / 
15111 TheBartel, 


B Ex Where 


Try (onter-Stnffte | 
Where Pats and|Stools were-us das gine,.. 
To break cach-ather Heads and Shins, 
Where blows.did naak&\bones in their:skins 
| | torattle ; 
Where men to madnaſle-nevericeaſt, 
Till cachi (furious as 8:Beaſt ) 
Had ſpoyl'd. the-fa{hien ofa Feaſt: 
Roe full dainty ; 
Whereon ( had. they-netbeen accur'ſt ) 
They might.have fed till:Bollies bur ſhy 
But Ells {hew'd\him{el:che-workt; 
of twenty. _ 
For he began this monſtronsbraull; 
Which afterward incens&thenn all. 
To throw the:meat.aboutthe: ball!” 
that. Evens. : 
And now give-car. unta the:jar-. - bY 
That fcll berween theſe mein 0f:War,. -- 
Whercin ſe.many abarmlefleskar 
Was given . 
Fhe board: thus-furniſhe,  cachmaniare, _ | 
Some fell ta feeding, ſome to prac, - 
Mong whoma jarringqueſtion trait - 
Barre. 1: was riſen... 
Fer: 


The C onntereScuffl e. 


'For they grew hotly in Jifpure, 
What Calling was of moftrepure ; 
*T'was well their wits were G accute 
in Priſon; 
While they diſcours'd the Parfor blythe 
Fed as he meantto have the Tithe 
Ofevery Dith, being ſharp asSyrhe 
in Feeding, 
But haſte had almoft made him choke, 
'Orelce ( mn he would have ſpoke 
In praiſe of his ong- :threed: bate Cloke 
andbreeding,; 
But after a deliberate pauſe, 
The Lawyer ſpoke, as he had cauſe, 
In commendation of the.Laws 
profeſſion ; 
The Lai (4noth he ) by a juſt doom 
Doth cenfureall that to 4 et 
And Ri defendrhe i innocent from 
'opprollion., 
; Ic FO _— ir curbsthe hope 
_ 'Ofvice; it gives allegiance {co 
Provides: a Gallows and aRope 7:#Þ 
For treaſon, 
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The Counter-Seuffis, 
This doth the Law; and this ist- 
Which makes us herein priſon-ſit, 
WV hich grounded is an-holy Writ. 


To whichall men myſt (abje& be, 
As we by daily pxoof doe lee, 
From higheſt to che low'ſt degree ; 


TheS choler, : 


Noble and Rich':' It doth ſubdue. _* 
The Souldier and his ſwaggering crue-: 
Burt authat word the Captain grew 


Helookt full grim, and athrit word _ | 
Rapt out an Oath that ſhook the Board, 
And ſtruck his. Fiſt, thatthe ſound roar'd, ,, 


Like Thunder ;. 


[c madeallskip, thatſlood him near, © 
The frighted Guſtard quak'd for fear, _. 
And thoſethat heardir, ſtricken were;: 

with wonder; 
Nought did he now but frown and pufle; 
And having ſtar'd and ſwore enough, 


Thus he began in language rough, 
| Tho 


And Reaſon: 


Io choler g. 


u cogging 
DA1C:- 


ri 


Ind td tw. 
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The Countey-Scufflt. 
Baſe foy ſing Iawyer;thardoſtfet i | 
Thy'mind- ba nething;Buewige (17 310 1 
Thy wing by thy-damned pet= 1 1 
ns 


A Slave, thavfhall for halfa Crown, '-.: 
With Buckram Bag, and daggled Gown,' 


| Wait like a Dogabout the Town, 
And follow 


A Buſi neſſeon the Devils parr- br, 
For Fees,though not with Law: nor Art, 
But pag empty as thy Heart: 
Is hollow ; 

You Rayde home _—_ ocket Fees, | 
While we abroad our bloods doleeſe., 
And then with ſach-baſe cerms as thete 

121i] 977 You m—_—_— ; 
<—vareooiaging it is lafer faetet ) 17 457 
For thee to practle at a Barre, 
Than once to ſhew thy face i'th' warre: 

Among us ;. 


Where Lodgfertt ſachthankleſfo Finds - 


The Soutdier little finds, 
But is __ d to Rogm winds 


And weathers, 


WW {+ Andi 


| The CpunterScuffle. 
And oftin blood hewades dull deep, ' 
' Your throats from forain Swords to keep, 
And wakes when.youſecurely ſleep 
in Feathers. 
' What conld your Laws ant States Wo! 
Againſtimvaſionsofa Foe, | 
Did not the-yaliant Souldier go 
ro quell'cm-? 
And to preventyourfurtherharms, :: |... 
Wich'Enſigne;Fife, and loud Alarms. -- 
Ofwailike Drum .by forceot feas | | 
rhe em? 
Your Treſp fe 43iou will: 042" 
For ſettirig fodt 9. | cane "1 
'Whenthey in4coraot your command 


GI 119 £ cCOMme hither, 


No remedy.in (outedfiPadls,j 1 4) 

In (Common Pleas, -o6:in the Routes, © -:.; 1 
For jauling of your jobherwoules } 99140 £1: 

21 DNOME, cthes: 
Were enotforis, ithouSwad(q oe 
'Where woul'dit, thou Fogto get.a Fee? _ 
:Butco defend ſuchrhings as thee, 1 | 
en9c[21 TOA TEy rb: *tis-pitty, 
bid. 


TYCounter-Scuffle: 
For ſuch as thoweſteerrus leaſt; '-—: 
Whoever have beervready preft | 
To guard.you andthe, $ckroes neſt, 

your City. 

That very word made Bllz ftart, 
| Andalthisbloydiranro his heart; | 
He ſhook; and quak'din'every pare 


with anger, A 


He lookt ennng affwage By 


The heat of. his'e age, 01 7 (1 r 
His very countenance bY prefage 


ome ka A 
A Cuckoves geſ ? quothheandſo ©, 
He hum'd, . and-beldhis head fulb tow. 
As if diſtraQted thoughts did 0+. 
bigs oe bim, | 

At lengrh, quioth he; my Mother: fed; ” 
At Brittow ſhe was brought abed; 
And there was Ellis born and bred, 
( God. bleſſe Wn 
Of Londen Ciy-Tamfree; 
And there I'firft my Wife tid ſve 
Agd for every cual quoth he; - 
] love it. 

And-.i 


"The Counter-Seuffle, - 
And he that calls it Cuckooes neſt;/- 
Except he ſaytshe (prakes injelt, 

He va Villain and. a Beaſt; | 


He raph 5 
This i le maincain, nor. dol care - - - 
Though ( aptain' Pots gunſtamp and ſate,, 
And [wagger, {wear and'tear his -hair- + 
"Mo fury; ; 
And wichahe hazzard of my blood. 
[lc fight up co the Knees inrmaud, -;.,! - 
But 1 will makemy quarrell good, . 
Aſſure ye. 
For though I am a marncof Trade, 
And Freeof London City tmade, - 
Yet can [ uſe Gun, Bill, and Blade 
In Batcell ; 
And OenaL, if need require, - 
Themſelves can force the Foe retire, 
VVhat ever this Lobdoutery Squire 
Do 7; | 
For we have Souldiers df our own; 3 
Able enoughto ardthe Town, 


Aad Caprains of- melt fair Renown 
About it. 


M it 


TT 
If any Foe ſhe 


And ſer onus puhall lis/Traw, 

Wee'll makehipato.retirgagain, |. 

Nere doubt it 

We have fought wallinDan , 

Fa sf 
ithout the he any. 

WS 3 - Commanders 


That po ww >. by. : 
Wicuaty Swords, TS prongs | 
rom YVirukgNunveen, band d 
om Yitiek,Numigen, fo Flake 


OR ——_— 


That food brias tdlt of batterd pi, A ber 


As good as any4vartcouldwithe7 «i: | - 
To Supp 

And as hethrew his Foot did flide,. 

Which turd bis raed Oh aſide, ry cs 

And all be- burces fiſhifide" 1:93 4 

FITCH Mud Bell 

Andhe( Serie none diſcaſe, 

But be grodj tne iu ry iy 


With butterd eryire WINS 01917 


bis palat 
br = | 
wW } 
Some the Room beet'betrer had: 


TTHE 


And firſt he exlight the dl wo bi 
00 ei} DNR og 


. -Outofhishind itBew apace;! * | 

And hit the Eauyer in'theface, / Ui" 
Who depo ihe plate | meh 
Was ſeated. 


— 


'Ti o P , = 5 y 


And as belong thoughres riſe, 
The Salt was thrown into his cycs, | 
Which him TI wilc. 

Defected 


All things near bend Nick Ballas threw, 
At |cngth hie butterd Rechers Haw. ..' 
And hit by chance, an_—og the crew, :.. 
. TheParſon; 
The Sauce his Coat did all be wer, 

The Prisft beganto fume and fret, 

The Seat eb which —*k 


_ Hig—on 
He knery not what to docor ſay, ths 
Te was in vain to Preatb or Pray, 
Or cry, you ere all gone aftray, 


He might as well onſtriveto teach 
Divinity, | rſt - 
Or benches Besring out, go preach 


i Steeple 
| Atthis Allhanee theſilly m | 
Out ofthe Room would tai hows tan, 


And veryqogaig beans 
| C 2 


. 
Xt. 


n 4 abidde 


| ele, 
RI Luck had he,” 
One threw theP woer 4-75 4 | 


VVhich Ruck like Broaches in his Hat 
| 91a oft yl "6 Tvewich Butcer:, 
Outof the pt ef 7 Mev, 


ERS 
Andran kalſe oagdown He Stayres, 
And made tom omplipe to a7 Ayres 
dec withc rying, 
Vpran hed 19 Nai, Sv. 
And foun ings did ſcatter, | 
Here a —_ thcre a Platter 
vs | og Ts 442, weelyhes 
I dare not oy Reſhiheidrcy 
 Norwill, unlefle 
Bur lormejhere be that dare fax a 
3 24+ 137t 4 717 thay: 2 ﬀ! I Sas 
Nor copld ye blattie Ninyifhedid, - 
For - EVI ron 


jid ii} 


"And did with = Loaves of Bread. 
& NEE RT him 
He Aetenna ran 
And uſ'd the yertu Yes. LiiA 


But what couldone mane words among 


— cw An—c —_ Fen anwacd ww 


The 


. 
Jo ECO 
— 


fo many ?- 


Tho Cie? 
The Candler es We 1 arg 


The Vircl eh 3 
Was = fon ode "a 


Now in, n HDL oy Fw ke, 
Some. 
. And ſome m_ ſoy pit Ns 


The f ight woy wc 50 mobkea en hd eat 
t 
Anothers enby ag 17 rr 


Others os 4. —4—apy 
A 113 Fe, 


With bu $i 
Andfomen © men CO elf ice 

that beat 'em, Wil: Lle- 
Vader the ellin a 


Pani ' priſeccr 
ARA vWeapo TY If yu 


gi eat 'em!2* re: 


\* fall, 


j1 ue 7 


in Battle 
EC 3 Shoulders 


by any” 


"an ar 


—_— Cuſtard. 


bennder Leſt ſome great hu 


T be (own mer-S cafe. 
uy of Marton, —_ Loyns of Veal, 


pointed for to fans the Meal 


1 t their carcs-full 1 Peal” 
Any otess - RN) 


The which when © wen Bleny Fader 
f Ob, take away Te Armes he,cryde 
rdoe them Dodge, 
Ep |Profent i; 
And then the Knayc away did teal 
Of Food that ap no little deal,” © 
And wy ſe ar many1 Meal | | 


'He fn Ie, 
The C, aptain ranthe reſt among, 
As eager tO revenge! thewron 
Done bythe Por which Elks fi long 

"So Wouty: 
Andangry Ellis ſought; "ng 2 
To finde the furious Caf;ainour, 
Ar lenge they met, and then they foughy 

| han ageh 


1 


Now bei mer, t ox lin, | 
Till with ups, Nw prqn dig, © 


© Djdniimble; 
Inſtead 


Thi County: Seu,” 
Jo ſtead: of We onsmade of Steel, 


The Captain'to rooks Salted Eel, 
And at cxchblow; made Elli reel. 


mn md — x 
60 thanth 
p being ne 


_ rumble, 


| - ſealdhimm 
The Cape tain _ out hind till, : _ ; 
Azif GA 14-1; 18 | 2 -! 
And with his Fet with #066 wilt 
He mall aim 
Atl gth, & athr Jrakt Ju 4 

A Fellow 

| Yeeld wow, and [wi 


Quoth Elhis, much| into liar 1: xi 
Thy words of "hard bel freoftom eu, 


[Vith which hctardly <6 bear 
| from ſi 
TS rol 


The Pe} igainftthie Py, Ner/2 48 5dr)! 
EY od peo purpoſely 


t<ie m q odd] Fi 


lake 
take by pan | hecaſe 


eo ga 6 
The 


then 3 freſh they fly 167 mu ME! 


Thom OM 


'The weapgas;wt 4s v1 
Were tholc for whic WL x. F bicly 


And with: an pager k 


But ſcap't not now __ 
Asat the Veal an 


He rr TE have 


But all his hope 
He lookt for thatzy 


For Ellis Wbegmer4, 'F 


Wo wantbegal 
Thc hot Apploadid i 
His Skull $z.3t hadio 
© did  quoad 
Ante - 
an BY! wow 14 
hat Blay's MAE, 
om Which Se - _ 
af WOE 
felow  Whar allthis coylagg, hd eg ; "7 


And up the $ 


5+" 


OT he Comnter-Seuffles 


But when he came the Chamber near, 
Behindethe Door he ſtood to hear, 
For in hedur{t nor comefor fear 
of ſwadling, 
There ſtood he in a frightfull caſe, 
And as by chance he ſtirr'd his face 
Full in the mouth a Butterd Playce 
did hit him 3 
A way he ſneakt, and with histongue 
Helickt and ſ[wallowd up the wrong, 
Andas be went the Room along, * 
, be—him. 
For help now doth poor Lockwood cry, 
O bring a Surgeon or 1 dy, , 
My guts our of my belly fly, 
come quickly; 
Blany with open mouth likewiſe 
For preſcat help of Surgeon cryes, 
- Pitty a man, quoth he, Nt lyes, 


ſo ſickly; 
Philips the ſkilful Surgeov then 
Was call'd,and call'd,and call'd agen, 
Ifhe had ſkikracure theſe men, 
. to ſhew it 
D Ac 


The Connter-Scuffle. 
 Atlength he comes, and firſt heputs 
His hands to feel for Lockwoods Guts 
Which came not forth ſo ſweetas Nuts, 
All know it 
He cryes for watcr; In themean 
One cals up Madye the Kitchin quean,, 
To take and make the Baby clean, 
andclout ic 
Faſt by the Noſe ſhe took the Squall, 
And lcd him ſoftly th'row the Hall, 
Leſt the perfume tbrough knees {ſhould fall 
about i 
She turn'd his Hoſe beneath the knee, 
Nor could ſhe chuſe but laugh to ſee 
That yallow which was wont to bee 
a white breech 
She took a Diſh-clout offthe ſhelfe, 
And withit wip'tthe ſh.—Eltfe, 
VVhich had notwit to help it ſelfe | 
Poor = breech 
Thus leaving Lockwood all berayd, 
Vaco the my of the Mayd, 
VVho well deſeryedto be payd 


9 GG 8 —_ 


> For taking 


T he Counter-Seaffie. 


Such homely paines: Now letus caft 
Out thoughts back on the ſtirre that's paſt, 
And them whoſe Benes could not in haſt 
| Leaye aking, 
And like the Candles, ſhall my Pen 
Shew you theſe Gallants once agen, 
Which now like Faries,noc like men, 
Appeared 
Freſh lights being brought Cappeaſe the Brall 
Shew twenty mad-men in the Hall, 
VVith Blood and Sauce thcir faces all 
Belmeared 
Their Cloathes rent and fouc'd in drink, 
Oyle, Muſtard, Burter, and the ſtink 
| Which Lockwood left, would make one think 
In ſadneſſe 
That theſe ſo monſtrous creatures dwell 
Either in Bedlam, or in Hell, 
Or thatno tongue or pen can tell 
They war iadead difguadis. 
were , 
Friend knew not friend, nor foe-man foe, 
For each man ſcarce himſelfe did know ; 
cn MAN IGATC ” Butafics 
| D323 A 


The FAN og 
A frantick ſtaring round abour, 
They ſuddenly did quit'their doubt, 
And loudly all at leg brake our 
in lafter. 


The heat of all isnow alaid, 
The Keepers gently do perſwade, 
And(as ; befors) all friends are made, 

full kindly. 
Ellis,the Captain doth imbrace, 
The Captaindorh return the grace, 
Andſodo all men in the place, 

as fricndly, 
By Iovellovethee Ellis cry'd, 
Thc Captain ſoon as much reply d; 
Thouart, —_—_ he, a man well try'd, 
| and /; ulcan 
With Marsat ods again ſhallbe, | 
Ere any jarreswixt thee and me,, 
Andchcrupon 1 drink to thee 

a full Can, 
| Andthen he kncel'd uponthegroung, * 
Drink' off (quorh E1js) forthis round: 
Foc ever ſhall beheld renownd; 

and'never 

May 


The Counter-Scaffle. 
May any Qarrel| cwixt us twain 
Ariſe, or this renew again, 
But may we loving freindsremain 

6 for ever; 
Amen cry'dthe Captain, ſo did all, 
And fo the Health went round the Hall, 
And thus the Famous Counter Bras! 
Br was ended, 
But hunger now did vex'em more 
Than all their anger did before, 
They ſearcht i'th' Room how far their tore 
| extended 
They want the Meat which Blayy ftole; 
One finds a Herring in a hole 


_ VVith durc and duſt black as a coal, 


- and crodden, 
All under feet: Thenext in poſt 
Snaps up andfeedson w hat was loft, 
And looks rot whether iewere roſt 
or ſodden;. 

A third finds in another place 
A pieccof Ling in durty cafe, 

Apd Muftard 1n his tel arts face. 

ed - has Another 
D 3 Epics. 


TheConnter-Seuffle, 
Eſpies, and findes a'Loaf of Bread, 


A Dith of Butter all beſpread, 
And ſtuck upon ancthers hegd:'- 


I the other 

Thus what they found contented ſome; 

At length the Keeper brings a Broom, - 

Mcaning therewith to cleanſe the Room 
with ſweeping 

But undcr Table on the ground + + + 

Looking to ſweep, by chance he found 

Luci — to: bce found-: 7 [Tr 

ly feojing 

He puld tam out ſo ſwift b' the heeles, 

As if his bum had rug on wheeles, 

And found his pocket ſtuſt with Bees, 7 
His Cod-piegs 

Did plenty of providion bring, 

Somwhatit held of cyery 

$ maleryFloundert, Roebess, and of Ling 7M 

A broad piece 

Ar this Diſcovery each man round 

Took equal| ihareef what was found, | 

Which «1erryards they freely drowa'd, | |, + 

iD good Dr 

or 


=—_ yo. we 


T be Counter-Scuffle. 
For ofgood Beere there was good fore, 
Till all were glad togiveico're, 
For each man had cnough and more, 

I hat would drink, 

And when they thus had druak and fed, 
As ifno Quarrell had been bred, 
They all ſhook hands, and all co bed 


did ſhuffle 
 Elis, the glory of the Town, | 
With chat brave Captain ofrenown, 

And thus E end this famous Coun- 
= hay Cenffle 


Tothe Reader 


IIr7 Hi Bacchawalian Nieht-prize of the 
AY an Counter-Scuffle Going thus finiſht, 
5) 48 bath ever ſince frighted both Priſo- 
Wa ners and laylors LO comming into 
any room, for fear of « ſecond Vproar, So that 
#he Counter for want 'of ſ'wees garniſhing and 
cleanly looking to, is grown ſo nafly,that no man 
( by bis good will )will thruſt his Noſe in at eny of 
the grates : Nay will rather goe amilt about,than 
come near it ; Though to keep it ſweet, a greas 
deale of Mace it Fuck wpon every Sergeant, as if 
be were « Capon in white broth. 
© Uponthis flzenlineſſe ,»itis wofully baunted 
with Rats, not ſuch Rats as run wp and down 
-in Brew-honſes, ſucking the new Wort of frong 
wh expe - Sas » 


— __— 


f 


| Beere (o long, #nd in fuch abundance, that half 


the (ity 15 compelled to drink Beere as ſmall as waz 
ter ; Nor thoſe Rats which are notmealy monzt'd 
in Bake- houſes, where they gnaw ſo many batebes 
of Bread, that a Penny loafe wants ſometimes 
three or foure ounces in waight. Aud then the ho- 
neſt Baker is blam'd,and curs'd, and (perhaps )in- 

nocently ſet in the Pillory. : 

Neiher are they thoſe Rats, which greaze 
their throats in Tallow-Chandlers ſhops, where 
they nibble ſo much «pon Candles, that net one 

nd in an hundred t ever full waight, 

No, theſe are no Rats with four Legs, but only 
two; and though they have neſts in « thouſand 
places of London, 3 for the moſt pert theyrun 
but into twoRat-rraps, that 3s to ſay, T he Coun. 
ters of Wood-ſtreet andthe Roultrey, and for 


| that eauſe axe called Counter Rate. 


Howcaugbt, bow mouzd, and what they are; | 
Ebis Pifure lively doch declares (8 


Counter Rat. 


F Knights and Squires of low degree, 
Of Roaring Boyes that ſtick and ſnee, 


OfBattoon Dam-mees that cry bree, 
| | Iſing now, 
At menand women, (Bawds and whorcs) 


At Pimps and P anders that keep Doores, 
Atall chat out-face Vintners Scores, 
- | I fling now; 
What fling I? Nothing butlight Rimes, 

Not tun'd as are Saint Pulkers Chimes, 

No Steeples heigth my Muſenowclimes, 

| But fiyeth 
Cloſe the ground, as Swallowes doe, 

' VVhenrainy weather muſtenſue, 
She flies, andlings, and ifnot true, 


She lycth, 


| E 2 Lay 


| 


T he Counter Rat; 


Lay ( Hocus Pocus ) thy Tricks by, 
Let Martin Parkers Ballads die, 
Thy Theaming likewiſe [ defie 


| O Fenner, 
Let Hogſden Scrapers on their Baſe 
Sound Fum fum fum from tottred Caſe, 
Nor Mcan, nor Trxcblenow take place, 
- Bur Tenor; 


A Counter Tenor is thatnote, 
Too eafie ;—tis ncreſung by rote, 
But got with wetting of your throat 
. withClaret, 
Or ſtout March Becr, or Windſor Ale, 
Or Labor-in-yain( ſo ſeldom ſtale) 
OrPymlico, whoſe too great ſale 1; 
did mart, 
He that me reads, ſhall fall out flat 
With Homers Frog, and Yigils Gnat, 
And Ovids Flea, which ſo near ſat 
the Moon-ſhine, 
Forl of ſtranger Wonders write, F 
Of a wilde Vermingot each pight, - 
Mad Buls3'thdark, but Guls in Gghe, = 
__ Ot Sun-ſhine} 
_. 


The Connter-Raz 
My Mctamorohollis is rare, 
For Men to Rats transformed are; 
And then, thole Rats arc Priſners fare; 


Opitty! 


% 


But tis good ſport to ſee them dreſt, 
To garniſh out a Morninge Feaſr, 
Each bit being falted with a jeſt 
| ſcarce witty : 
Theſe are not Rats that nibble Cheeſe, 
Or challenge mouldy cruſts for Fees, 
And rather will their long Taylcs leeſe 
| than Bacon; 
No, theſearethey whoſe guts being cram'd, 
( As Cannons, hard with pouderram'd.) 
And Bag-pipe cheeks with Wincenflam'd, 
| aretakcn. 
By Conſtables and Bill-men cke, 
Who ſpegk no Latin, French, nor Greek, 
Butare Night Sconces outtoſeek;' i 
Night ſncakers,, 
Wholatein Tayernsup do fir, 1 
Whifting Smoke, Money, Time; and-Wit, 
Pouring 1n Boules ill chey'ouit ſpip493c 
TEE | full Beakers. 
E 3 ” "m—_— 


* *  TheCounter Rat, 


Theſe (chen) being to the Counter led, 
Fach Pris'ner ſhakes his ſhaggy head, 
And leaning half out of his bed; 
| Alaughing 
Fals,—andcrycs out—a Rat, a Rar, 
Oh! roars another, —Is he fat? - 
Ifnot, —-fley off his Cloak or Hat : 
Thus (coffing 
Till morn they lie, —The poor Rat gets 
Into ſome hole, —beſides his wits 
To hear ſuch catterwouling firs, 
' Sofright him: 
But Day being come,—allupdoriſe, _ 
And call for Beer to clear his cyes,) 
A Garnifh then the whole Room cryes, 
They bice him, 
Ask any howſuchnews 1 tell, | 
Of 1oodſtreets Hole, or Poultrey's Well? .. 
Know, Idid'mongſt thoſe Gipſics dwell 
'  Thatcuzzca there, 
I meanthe Turn-Keys,and thoſe Knayes, 
Whozack (for Fees) menwork then ſlayes, 
Liaw brought in with Bils and Glaves, 
| Some duzzcn there 
For 


The Coanter-Rat, 


For I one night by Rug-Gowns caught, 
Was for a Rat to th' Counter brought, 
What there my dearexperience bought, 
lie {eli ye 
Cheaper than I could hayc it there, 
For they for Tokens throats will tear, 
Bur ſuch as'tis, fill with the chear 
| Your belly, 
Prick up your cats, —for I begin 
To tell what Rats, my night, camein, 
Caught without Car, or Trap, or Gin, 
| But mildly 
Being cal'd beforeth& Bench of Wits 
Who ſicout midnights Bedlam Fits ; 
But ſome being rid, like jades with Bies, 
Ran wildly 
Firſt, about tyelyc, the Counter Gates. | 
Thunderdwith thumpings, —Doors&Grates 
Recld at the peal, —when our priſon-mates 
Vp ſtarting 
Saw in the Yarda frantick Swarm, 
| Crying, O my head, acck, ſides, lep, arm, 
Sore had the Fight ben, but ſmall harm 
; _ Arparting 
=. 


DG 
Ic was a Watch, ſwearing we bleed, 
But 'twas their Noſes droptindeed ;  - 
Maſters (quoth they ) we charge yc take heed 
Of him there, 


ern 


D——— —— — 


A Roaring Rat. 


Hat Royfter, us to our trumps has put, 
[ And run our Beadle throw agur, . - 
His Bilbo has irom each man cut , | 
| alimb here, 
They gone, up comes the Bredab Bouncer, p 
His Tusks ſtiff-Rtarcht like a brave Mounſer, , |: 
Of Turabull pancks a ſtating Trouncer,  - 
| os Some knew him. 
Why here, quoth we? why? zounde becauſe, 
I tugg'dwith Bears, andpar'd.their parcs, 
ButſureI mauld My Conſtables jawes, 
| Orſlewhim 
All's one—ſayd one, pleaſe you. to bed Sir ? 
He (ſwearing) roar'd, I'm better bred Sir, 
I ſcornto rock my Harnefle-Head Sir 
7 In Feathers 
h Giyc 


-- \ 


; T he Counter-Rat. 
: Give meaBrick, Sir, for my bolſter, 
An Armourer ftillis my Uphbolfter, 
In froſt, ſaow,muck-hils I can roll Sir, 

hang weathers, 
Rogue, fetch me a ſweet truſſe of ſtraw, 
Tofirethy tail—Pox a this Law, 
That coopecs a Souldier like lack Daw, 

I'| treaſon ? 

Raſcall! more Claret ; Ther's none here Sir; 
Why then (you mangy Cur) ſome Becr Sir; 
Ther's not a Tapfter dares come neer Sir, 
thy reaſan? 
Becauſe you thwack out ſuch huge words Sir, 
His wezand fears them worſe than ſwords$ir; 
- Mum then, —11letake a nap o'th' boords Sir. 
He ſleeps there. 


— Wu, oo wwe co eo ne oe 


———  ——— << ——__— — py __ 
— — 


A Croſſe-lego'd Rat. 

A Purran Taylor then came in, 

Who to take meaſure out had bin, 

And(maud{lin drunk, to rince his fin, 

he weeps there. 
F \Weeps 


The Connter-Ret. 
Weeps to be cal'd a Rar being knowa' 
A manat leaſt, (6 dowabeingthrown- 
 Oaa hard Bench, thus did he groan” 
in ſorrow: 
_ Brethren wheream1 ? Onereply'd, 
In Wood-ſtreet Counter, =O my bride! 
Taou art tane dowa, and I muſt hide 
too morrow 
A hcad that was not hid before; 
Wo worth him makes Manaſſes roare, - 
But die [ may not in his ſcore 
7 belecye me; 
For conſolation I efpy | 
Th'row my ſweet Spaniſhneedles cye, 
The Siſters will ( if here I lie ) 
rcleeve me. 
Siſters 1th' Counter ! Ohno: here 
Only the wicked ones appear, 
Waſh chen thy (hame in briniſh ceare, 
Confelling 
Th'art righly puniſht for thy Yard, 
And for thy Gooſe which graz'd too hard, 
And for ſome Stuffes which thou had marc'd_ 
| ____  withproſling, 
We 


OTTONY ounter-Rat, 
We ask'd bim, why he was brought in, 
Black threds of vice (quoth he) | ſpin, 
And then agen did thus begin, 
condoling, 
All arenct Friers, | ſce, wear Cowls, 
Nor all in minc'd ruffes, milk-white ſouls, 
I thould bave talk'd thus, when the bowls 
wcretrolling : 
But then, to ſtcal I held no harm, 
Lappcts of driak to keep me warm, 
But linings wet, bure,though tiey arm, 
| ind:ed la, 
O would my Shears might cut my thre, 
Why is this croſſe-legy'd miichief bred ? 
Mending my want from hcel co head 


with ſpeed ls. 
Sorrow has made me dry,--No matter, 
Our of mine cys will | drink water, 


No.ocher. Racu my brains {hall batter, 


to kill me, 
Roof, touch no more, wines, French or Spa- 
All drinks Papiſticall [ banifh, [mlh, 


. Out of my lips this phrale thall van1th, 


Boy, fil me — 
F 2 (16 


The Counter-Rat. 

One bid him call for Beer, —he ſed, 

Oh ! No more Beer, —Burt reach me bread, 

By that i'le ſwear —Would | were dead, _ 
| | and rotten, 

When I agen (will ought bur whay, 

Yet {eſt(being cold)my zeal decay, 

Hot waters {hall not beone day - 


forgotten, 


— _ —_——— 


An old gray Rat, 


"TT 7 His done, he nods, and quickly ſnores ; 
And then afreſh wide flic the doores, 
An Uſurerhedg'din with mad. whorce- 
came wallowing, 
As does a preat ſhip on the Seas, 
Sct on by Gallies, —for, all theſe 
VVecre Fiſh-wives, who had wine at caſe 
a Been ſwallowing ; 
And blown him up withpenny-pots 
Of Sack, which fllto him by bots 
Pay'd him at weeks end by th'old Trots, 
for ſhillings 


Each - 


I@L 


Each Mo 


_ The Coante Ret. * 
nday lent them; —to buy Skate, 
Crabs, Plaice, and Sprats at Billin/2ate; 
Thus then they met» and hold thus late 
their drillings, 
Hereſts in peace—bur is not dead, 
Yetis worms meat in louzie bed, 
And lies like one yyrapt up in Led, 
HR none ſtirr'd him, 
But all his Oyſter-moathes gap'd wide, 
(VVine ia their guts was at full Tide ) 
The Deyill did ſo theirRumpe beſtride, 
T1 __ andſpurrdthem : 
They flung & winc'd,/and kickt down ſtaires 
Themſelves, and ſtampt like Flanders Mares, 
Hell ig broke looſe, —No Keeper darcs 
Approach them; 
For,at that Dog ( beſawe'd in Sack ) 
They grind theirteeth,and curſe him black, 
Crying out, Tis theedoes break our back , 
and broach them ; 
Sofaft,that all their gaines þoyl our 
Deep-red to die his pocky ſnout, a 
But,that which flung theſe brands about - - 
ſo hotly, 
F 3 Gan 


Gan now to quench. then, {l:ep does ſound 

Retreat, dead:drunk they all lie drown'd 

In calt-up Wine, —and onthe ground - . 
The ſhot lie. 


A Black Rat. 


\ Carce was this hcllith din allay'd, 
But drencht in mire, with dfink bcray'd, 
(New urried ) yvagbroughtin a jade: 


E Ka all Metcle, 
An Eſtridge that Iron Barres could cat, 


Ard Strong beer out of Sea coals bear, 
His Filt y- cuftes did the Watch fret | 
andnettle; 
This ſecond Smug, who had the ſtsppers, 
This Vulcaniſt, whoſc nayls were Daggers, 
Tis >mun ſoarm'din Ale, he ſwapgers 
at inori0g © 
Though lockt up, yet et up bis Trade, ++ 
Bolts, Hinges,Bairs, and Grates hemade 
Fly,-. which being heard, the Jaylorspay'd 
Is Toaring, 


They 


6” The Counter-R at. 


They furniſht him with Iron enough; 
Neck , Hands, and legs had armour tough, 
And ſtronger (bur —_ cold) than Buff, 
to card him, 

How did they this?nono durſt come near him, 
Like' Tom of Bedlam did they fear him, 
All bcinging Cans, to pledge them, ſwear him 

So ſnard him, 
Yet, for all rhis, he danc'd in's {hackles, 
And cry'd,tother potc, | want more tackles, 
Andthus(rill break ofday) it cackles. 
lay'd having 
The addle Egs of his turn'd'brains, 
In bis iron ncftof ruſty chains, 


Which made him loſe both ſcnſe. of pains, 
and raving, 


—— —— — — - — ——— -- — — —— 


A Long-rayl'd Rat. 


© — 


He next thatinour Little Eaſe, 
Came to be bit with Lice and Fleas, 
Was a ſpruce knayc, likenone of thele, 
but ſober ; 
As 


TheConnter-Ratl _ 
As the Strand May-pole,—he did go , 
In ruff —His thumb throw Ring did ſhow 
A Gentleman ſcal'd,— for he was no 
hog-grubber. 
[t was a Pctty-fogging Varlket, . . 
V Vhoſe back wore freez,but bum no ſcarlet, 
And was tane napping with his Harlot, 
at noddy : 
But being bal'd in, bis hair he rent; 
And ſwore they all ſhould dear repent 
Their baſencſTe ,—forno ill he meant 
to her boddy; 
The Priſoners ask't then what ſhe was, 
(Quoth he) My Client —One wdlto paſſe, 
Though hcre they impound melike an Alle, 
; | rle ferk them ; 
le make the Beadle pluck in's horn, 
Heflirted at my Noſe in ſcorn, 
The V Vatch ſhall ſtink, che Conſtable mourn 
_ Tlejerkchem; 
Hang them(# need be) for they broke . 
Her houſe, —That's Burglary, —The clock 
Scarce counting two, —Then they ſtruck 
oth' mazzard 
An 


T he Conmnter-Rat. 
 AnaGtionoffſtrong Battry | Good! 
They made my Noſethen guſh bloud, 
(One more | )---Andthat I miſt the mud 
was hazzard, 
Her's Law in lumps: —Muſt, when to triall 
My Client comes, I have deniall 
For ingreſſc to her, by Scabs ? A'Ryall 
| [ entcr 
At Midnight, —aplain Caſc,—elſc Þ loyden 
The Caſc is altred : —ſhall each Hoyden 
Bar Lav hcr courſc? Darcruſtick Reyder 
ſo ycnture? 
A farthing-candle burning by, 
By chance hisrailing rage did vie, 
Yetto his Breſt, Reyenge did crie: 
ſochurning, 
His brains for Law-tricks how to ſting them, 
And up toallthe Bars to bring them, 
He ſate,hard-twilting cordsto wring them, 
till morning, 


No more of this light tkiping Verſe, 
A. dreery Table Inow rehearſe. 


(Tr 


The Counter-Rat. 
Ong this brown ſtudy didnot laſt, 
But 1n, at Compter-gates as faſt _ 
Throog'dinthe Watch agen, A noiſe 
Of ſcraping men and ſqueaking boys 
Straight fill'd the hauſe. The Two-penny 
Leap'd up,andfcll a dancing hard : (ward 
Out at the Hole, all thruſt their heads, 
The Knights Ward [cft cheir ſeven groat 
"The Maſters ſidehearing the din (beds, 
Swore,that the Devil was ſure brought in, 
But when they heard they Fidlers were, 
Some curs'd the noyſc, ſame lent an ear ; 
None curs'd, but what went drunk co bed, 
Being then for want of drink half dcad: 
Lock't were the Fidlers 1m a Room, 
All cry'd, Strike up, Play Rogues, Fum-fum 
The Minnikta tickled, roar did the Baſe, 
Then bawdy ſongs, all leep muſt chace 
The men play'd heavily, boyes did whine, 
Not ſeeing Meat, Money,Beer, nor VVine, 
Upſuch a laugh the Priſoners took, 
That theBeds danc'd, and Chamberg ſhook, 
Nay, the ſtrange hubbub did ſe pleaſe, 
Az Priſon-bace ran both Lice and Fleas, 
————————_ 


T he Countdy-Rat. 

The Rozzen rub'd off, and Cats guts weary, 
Weask'd, how they who made mcn merr 
Grew ſad themſelves, And why(like ſprites } 
Fidlcrs being ſtrung to walk anights, 
Were they lock d up ?--One then, ith'cye 
Puttinghus finger, told us why, 

uoth he, being mctby a mad Crew, 
In theſe poor caſcs---up they drew 
Our Fidlcs, andlike Tinkers ſwore 
We ſhould play them tothe Blue Bore, 
Kept by mad Ralf at Iflington, 
Whoſe Hum and mum, being powr'd upon 
Ourguts, ---ſo burntem, wedcſicd 
To part;---being ont o'th' houſo ey'n fir'd: 
As our handsplay'd our heads were plied, 
And, the, the night was cold, we fried, 
Forſuch hot waters ſod our brain, 
Like Daws in Imre, we gap'd forrain, 
Strong were our Coxcombes, our legs weak, 
We, nor our Fiddles had wit to ſpeak, 
The company then being faſt aſleep, 
And we paid ſoundly, out did creep 
Into the high-way--- O ſweet Moon | 
We, but for thee, had been undone : 

G 2 Yet 


T be *Connter-Rat - 
Yet,though thy torch to us was lighted, 
VVeall might well have been indited 
For breaking into others ground, 
Thrce in one ditch being almoſt drown'd, 
Yer out we ſcrambled, andalong (throng, 
The Play houſe eame, —where ſeeing no 
We ſwore twas ſure ſome ſcurvie play, 
That all the people. fo ſneak'd away, 
And fo theP layers deſcended were 
To th' Starres, Nags-head, or C briflopher. 
To all thoſe Taverns(we cry'd) Let's go, 
At which one fcll, and then ſworc—No. 
The Bars in Smith-field well we paſt, 
For all the VVatch had run in halt, 
Arm'd with chalk'd Bils, wak'd by a cry 
Of VVhore-dorps tane by th'enemy, 
From Cow-Croſle ſtood thoſe ſtoyes not far, 
In which were centred men of VVar, 
( Low-Countrey Souldiers late comg ore) : 
Each one going in to preſle a VVhore. ' 
Leaving them preſſing, on we trot 
Through the Horſe-fair, till we had got 
Into the middle of Long-Lanc, 
V.Vhercup the Deyil do Brokers train, 
There 


T he Countey-Rat. 
There down wefell, and thea fell out; 
Our leathern Caſcs flew about : 
VVe fenc'd,and foyn'd, and fought fo long, 
That all our Fiddles lay half ute, 
Their backs were broke,and we o'th' ground, 
ey for orief they did not ſound; 
Our noyſe brought up from Alderſgate 
The rugged VVatch, who before fate 
Nodding at the old Mermaids dorc, 
VVho with a guard of half a ſcore. 
Sciz'd us, and cryd, at going away, 
Sad Lachrime you there ſhall play. 
This teld, the Priſoners laugh'c out-right, 
And though the wholc VVard had no light, 
Yer from their beds all skipt and cry, 
$crapers, Strike up, we the VVatch defic. 
The Moan fo bold was to look in, 
And ſaw ſome only in their skin, 
( Naked as Cuckowes when Tune's paſt ) 
Some had long ſhirts down to their waſte, 
Some wantcd back-parts, ſome an Arm, 
None wore a{hirt could keep him warm, 
A French Boy, that ſweeps Chimnics, wears 
His patch'd-up Frock as whitc as theirs : 
| G 3 Some 


© TheCodhter-Rati > © 
Somcon their heads no night-caps wore, 
Some lapp'd their browes in hole all tore. 
They hobble about, they frisk, they ſing, 
Solong, that crackt was everyſtring, - 
By their rude horſe-play alcogether, 
Flioging their legs they car'd not whither, c 
Such horrid noiſe, ſuch Rinking ſmell 
Cannot be heard nor felcin hell: 
Yet o're they gave not, till che Sun __ 
Arofe, then'all to bed did run. {5 
; oh Cog 7%. \ 


Good Morrow. KEE 1, 
7 He Rats into. the Trap that fell | 
| Thatoight, werefew— The Conſtable 


* - Belikedid wivk, and wouldnot ſee; 

For, when the winds riſe, his watch and ha 

Toſfe all that yenture on their waves; 

The rocks being brown» bills, clubs, & ftaves, 
On which'they ſplit them: —Theſe andthey 
When morning comes arefetch'd away; 
Thoſe Rats o're night whoſe ſhapes bs leeſe, 
Being ſoonturn'd men, by paying butfees, 
Yet loſe tail, ſome are ſcracht bare, 
Whilſt Conſtables and Counters ſhare, 

TL FINIS, 


